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welcome. Among Alaskans themselves, the open house and in-
formality were sacred duties, house parties their simplest ex-
pression.
Someone is bored momentarily of an evening, any evening.
He steps to the phone. "Hello, this is Bill. Any use coming over?"
"Certainly. Wait a minute; sure. Come on over and bring
something for sandwiches."
One's wife steps to the phone, calls mutual friends. Within an
hour the house is in something of an uproar. Some incline to
bridge, others to penny ante, gossip, the radio, close-order dancing
in the crowded living-room. Around midnight a supper, or some-
times breakfast, is served; the party breaks up; one gets a little
sleep.
But strict formality is also present on occasion, when everyone
turns out in tux or tails, gowns from Seattle and New York. Fun
then waits on decorum. We make a very creditable showing even
though we realize that beauty lies in the beholder's eyes; that
mankind is most concerned with its private interests.
This was brought to mind amusingly upon a very famous
surgeon's visit to Alaska. After dinner, I having a date with a
stork at the hospital, my wife urged our guest to attend a rather
swanky Masonic ball; he would there see us at our best.
Our guest was genuinely impressed as he viewed the brilliantly
lighted ballroom, the colourful crowd. My wife turned to him
expectantly.
"You'll admit, doctor," she challenged him, "this isn't the
Alaska of Jack London and Rex Beach,"
But he was insensible to the catchy music, beautiful costumes
and well-turned-out men, to everything in which she was taking
pride; his eyes were riveted on a commanding figure across the
hall, his nostrils fairly twitching. "My God!" he exclaimed. "Why
doesn't someone take out that woman's goitre?"
Prior to 1913, all laws operative in Alaska were enacted,by the
Congress in Washington. Our political life began the preceding
year when we were granted a modicum of home rule, and
authorized to select a legislative body to meet for two months
every two years. It was given limited jurisdiction over various
departments of public welfare and education, but Washington
kept a hand on the country's natural resources.
The first session of our Legislature was a historic event in which